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KTo .N1.IMAITs

WHAT D-O.G SPELIS.
Yuo, 1 ara fivo years oid to.day 1
Lust wcck I put rny dolis away;-
For it vas tinre, Urn sure you'll say,

For one sa oid to go
To school, and learn te read and spell-
Anrd I amn doing very wel-
Perhaps you'd liko to hear me tell

lIow ruany thinge I know.

Wall, if youll oilly take a look-
Yea, that ie it-the last r took,
Hlero in rny pretty picture book,

Just near the purpie cever-
Now listen-bere are one, two, threo
Wee littie letters, don't you sc
Their narnes are D and O and G;

They spoll-now guess-Od .Rovcr.

GlIrING PLEASURE TO GOD.
IT Wiii tuako a great diVi'rence in Our

lives wben, instead of doing thinge to
please ourzeives or our coa)panions, we dIo
everythiDg to please God.

1 once read a pen by Mary Howitt, in
which this good thougbt is put into the lips
of avery littie chiid. Ho aacalled Wilie.
One day Wiliios iuamnia saw hiai Litl.ing
very sulent iii the sunlight, with ail the
mocn and women and the beasts and birds
of bis Noah's ark set out in a row.

"What are you thinking about, Wiilie »

saud bis ruamma.
Willie answering eaid:

"You kn-ow that God loves littie children,
And likea thtin to love hitu the same;

Sa I'vo set out my Noah's ark creatures,
The great savage beasts and the tame.

l'va set them ail out in the suncbine,
Wheie 1 thirrk they are pleasant Vo sc,

liecauso 1 would give hima some pleasure
Who gives so urucb pleasure to me."

It is true that it is only a very littia
chiid who wou]d think of giving Gad tleas.
ure in that way. But although the way of
doiug thc good thirg is a littie cbild's wa7
the thing itEeif is good ta do.

KINDNESS TO ANIMALS.
WE. hope that all aur youing readers viii

Icaru and practice kiduess to tihe dumb
fricuds, like the boy and niaii and l ad man

ine picture. A great poet lias said-
He prayetî btst vire loveth be.3t,

Ail thinge buth great anrd smali;
For the dear Gcd %wha laveth us,

Re mnade and loveth ail.

AUTUMN TIZEASURES.
AUTUMN is hore spain, and naw, as

always, bier bands are full of ioveiy gifts,
and aIe says to each anc cf us, IlCame,
and take. You are welcame Vo ail you can
gather!" 1

Sc the i gold and purpie grasses,
flaming leaves and vines, ehiuing berrnes
and pure whitc "evenlastings!" Here ie
thc feathery clematis that is anly tao glad
ta draap over aur picture framre and trail
down the wîndaw casinge-; the pink and
green wild buckwheat vine, sa dainty and
delicate, if gathered befare thc hard frasts
came, that you can neyer tire cf ite loveli-
ness; and Lests cf other treasures which
you will bie sure te find if yau once begin
the picesnt wark cf laoking theai up.

This is charrning holiday work for aur
baye and girls. Make your avu raoni a
little baver cf beauty, and sc how cails
will rnultiply for the work of your sk-ilfud
bands in other parts cf tire hause. Why
should nlot every Su.,BE&.m reader be au
cgapostie cf beauty" Il nis or lier aphere,
whatever it may bo!

SHE RETURNED GOOD FOR E-VIL
WUÂT a aveet, good-hearted little girl

she must have beeu. Inetead of taking a
spiteful picasure in seeing ber master
suffering from a dread(ul disease, and
bating hlm for keeping ber in captivity, ahe
pities and feele for bum, arid earnestiy longes
fer bis resteratian and cure.

Suiely the idolaf crs auxong whom aire
livod muet have thougît that the God
whonr sue worshipped, mrust b. a very

difforent l3eing from the urxloving and cruel
goda to which thoy bowed down, for not2-
ing is more truc thari this-that vo gradu.
aliy becomo liko that which vo love anrd
worship.

Let her in this again ho au example ta
you, rn)y dear littie friand; and ever ueek
ta "overcomeo vil with good," ..nd rot urn a
kiss for a biow, a smile for a frown, and a
iovirîg word for a cross eue. If ever yeu
have ta face an enotny, rernember thAt the
suret way te kill ini, and the eaaieat too
-is ta kill him with kinduess. I mean te
try to rnclt Jura down into frieadship by
pouring hot coals of kindness and love upon
Iris bead.-(Iomans xii. 20, 21.)

Thc only way in which, youi vil! bo able
tu, do this àa by yieiding up your heart Vo
the ioving Saviaur; bec3me his forgiven,
happy servant, and hoe will givo you streagth
and grace to abjure for Gad, as this littie
captive maid did.

"Jesus bids you alue vith a pure, clear
light,

Like a little candle burning id the nigît;
In a world of darkness, 80 vo must ahIme-
You in your arnail cornor, and I in mine!'

HENity W. FiGGIf..

THE THOUGHT.FUL G-ANDER.
GEESE are generaiiy considered very siliy

creatures, but the story beiow, f oui aur
English palier, of a staid old gander vho
took upon bimself the care of a poor blind
wornan, oultht ta givo us a nov feiig cf
respect for the race. It muet have lieea a
funy sigît indeed, te sec the dear old
woman fanding bier way to the houv, cf
God led by a gander 1 But ie it nlot, to, a
touching instance of the care which our
Father bas for bis afllicted ones:

In Germiauy au aged biud voman ueed
to bie led to churcI every Sunday by a
gander. Ho waruid take hald cf her gowu,
and leaber along by holding it in hie bak
Re would take bier to thc door of the pew
where ahe sat. As soon as aIe vas in ber
place, he wouid waik quietly ent cf VIe
dhurcI, and occupy himscif in the church.
yard feeding on the grasu till thre service
was ove;, and ho heard the people corning
out cf dhurcI. Then ho wouid go te the
pew of bis old mistress, and lead her horne
again. One day the minister cf the church
called Vo see this oid persan ut her ova
bouse Re found that ahe hiad gone out,
and ho expreased Ia surprise to har
dauglter tbat they should lot ber go ont
done. "'Oh, air," replied thie danghter,
« tere is nothing te fear: mothor is not
don@; the gander is with ber,"


